called in to an unknown patient, found him suffering under
the deepest depression of mind, without any discoverable
disease, or other assignable cause. The physician advised
him to seek for cheerful objects, and recommended him
especially to go to the theatre and see a famous actor then in
the meridian of his powers, whose comic talents were un-
rivalled. Alas ! the comedian who kept crowded theatres in
a roar was this poor hypochondriac himself !
The state of mind in which such men play their part,
whether as authors or actors, was confessed in a letter
written from Yarmouth Gaol to the Doctor's friend Miller,
by a then well-known performer in this line, George
Alexander Stevens. He wrote to describe his distress in
prison, and to request that Miller would endeavour to make
a small collection for him, some night at a concert; and he
told his sad tale sportively. But breaking off that strain he
said; 'You may think I can have no sense, that while I am
thus wretched I should offer at ridicule ! But, Sir, people
constituted like me, with a disproportionate levity of spirits,
are always most merry when they are most miserable; and
quicken like the eyes of the consumptive, which are always
brightest the nearer a patient approaches to dissolution/
It is one thing to jest, it is another to be mirthful. Sir
Thomas More jested as he ascended the scaffold. In cases
of violent death, and especially upon an unjust sentence, this
is not surprising; because the sufferer has not been weakened
by a wasting malady, and is in a state of high mental excite-
ment and exertion. But even when dissolution comes in the
course of nature, there are instances of men who have died
with a jest upon their lips. Garci Sanchez de Badajoz when
he was at the point of death desired that he might be dressed
in the habit of St. Francis ; this was accordingly done, and
over the Franciscan frock they put on his habit of Santiago,
for he was a knight of that order. It was a point of devotion
with him to wear the one dress, a point of honour to wear
the other; but looking at himself in this double attire, he said
to those who surrounded his death-bed, 'The Lord will say
to me presently, my friend Garci Sanchez, you come very
well wrapt up ! (muy arropado) and I shall reply, Lord, it is
no wonder, for it was winter when I set off,'
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